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THE WAS OF THE WOLF AND THE FOX
'TTHEBE was once upon a time a man and his wife who had an
•*• old cat and an old dog. One day the man, whose name was
Simon, said to his wife, whose name was Susan,' "Why should we
keep our old cat any longer ? She never catches any mice now-a-
vlays, and is so useless that I have made up my mind to drown her.'
But his wife replied, * Don't do that, for I'm sure she could still
catch mice.*
* Bubbish,* said Simon. * The mice might dance on her and she
would never catch one, I've quite made up my mind that the next
tinio I seo her, I shall put her in the water.'
Sxisar? was very tinhappy when she heard this, and so was the
cut, who had been listening to the conversation behind the stove
When. Simon went off to his work, the poor cat miawed so pitifully*
and looked up so pathetically into Susan's face, that the woman
quickly opened the door and said, * Fly for your life, my poor littla
beast, and got well away froth here before your master returns,'
Tho cat took her advice, and ran as quickly as her poor old legs
would carry her into the wood, and when Simon came home, hie
wiib told him that the cat had vanished.
* Ho much the better for her,' said Simon. ' And now we have
got rid of her, wo must consider what we are to do with the old
dotf. 110 is quite deaf and blind, and invariably barks when there
ib no need, and makes no sound when there is. I think the best
thintf £ can do with him is to hang him.'
r»ut soft-hoarted Susan replied, * Please don't do so; he's surely
not ho unless as all that,'
•Don't be foolish,' said hor husband. 'The courtyard might be
full of ihieves and he'd never discover it. No, the first time I see
him, it'fl all up with him, I can tell you.*
Bnsan wits vory tinhappy at his words, and so was the dog, who
Wa« lying iu the corner of the room and had heard everything. As

